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With 15 Illustrations by J. B. PARTRIDGE. ; 
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T. J.& J. SMITHS 


Pocket 
ee eee 


DIARIES 
for 1895, 


Tn every variety of Gise, Style and Binding. 


To be had of all Booksellers and Stationers 
im Great Britain and abroad, and at the 
Railway Bookstalls. 


A most acceptable New Year present is 


T. J. & J. SMITHS 
ILLUMINATED RUSSIA BOUND DIARY. 
To be had of all Booksellers and Stationers. 


NEW SCHEME 


RELIEF OF TRUSTEES. 


FAMILY TRUST 
INVESTMENT POLICIES, 


Securing a Fized Income for 
Surviving Relatives. 
FOR PARTICULARS, APPLY TO 


THE. STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Funds, 7} Millions Stg. 
Evixeenen, 8, George Street (Head Office). 

Loxpos, 88, King William Street, E.C. 

e 8, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
Dvus.iim, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


anger. SAMUEL 
HERS 
ppg 



















want in 
Heder, Overceats, 


full wet, and’ durable 
qualities ensured. 
PATTERNS AND 
(Jacket nd Vout.) CATALOGUE free on 
re ee 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
Mencnanr Tastons, Ovrritrrens, &e., 
a & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.c. 
Wor bahope Pugrim Street, Ludgate Hili ; 
and d 46, Gray's Inn Road. 








Joy's Spy yp afford 
cases AS tHMA, 
WHEEZING ani -WINTER 
COUGH, and a little perseverance 
will effect a permanent cure. Univer- 
sally recommended by the most eminent 
and medical authors. Agree- 
to use, certain in their effects, and 
in their action, they may be 
ce amoked by ladies and children. 
—— and Stores, box of 36, 
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MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Daicy Gonsumerion, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 

















“ EXCELLENT—OF GREAT VALUE.” Lancet, June 15, 1889, 


PEPTONIZED 
eaters) COCOA & MILK. 


Most Delicious, Nutritious, & requiring no digestive effort. 
Tims 2/G.  Half-Tins (Samples) 1/6. 
SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 














“HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Rzep.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 











“UNEQUALLED FuRKR HARD WEAR.” 





CHOCOLATE 





DIAMOND 
ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 
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The finest and 
most luxurious 
Seaside 
Hotel 
in the 
World. 
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i Sweet for Children, 


Lancet 














COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: []2, REGENT ST., W 








Beware of the party offering imitations of 











(Avsotnine Sreasosceric Courant.) MACNIVEN % CAMERON’S PENS i 4 
- —— a 
S. MORDAN & ©O.’'S FLYING SCOTCHMAN PEN. 
LEADS, INSTEAD OF A QUILL. 


FOR REPLENISHING THE PATENT PENCIL. 


It is most im t to the public that they 
tien to (ye 





64. and ls. per Box, at all Stationers, 
Sample Box of all kinds, ls. 1d. by Post. 


























free from Wilcox & Co., 
Street, London, W. 


gines & Light Railway Wagons. | |: 


For rapid and smooth writing nothing can beat them. 


P 
Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 











TADDY paw Cov.’s ~. 


Myrtle Grove 


CIGARETTES. 


SWEET. COOL. FRAGRANT. 
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ELECANT CRYST. 
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MR. PUNCH WELCOMES THE NEW YEAR. 


So, ’Ninety-Five, my boy, you’ve come at last! 
Another year has gone, and I am here 
To greet you, as your brothers in the past 
. Were greeted on their coming, year bv year ; 
For it’s always been my practice, Sir—a bit of Punch’s lore— 
Since the day that I was volumed, until now I’m fifty-four. 


Aye, fifty-three New Years I’ve welcomed. This 
ray to Heaven in its arms may 
A whole New Yearful of a nation’s bliss— 
A world without a tear, without a care. 
’Tis thus that I have P ayed, young Sir, full many years before ; 
But to know _— oft I’ve prayed in vain, would make your young 
eart sore. 


The Year that’s dead was better, sure, than some; 
But even he brought with him strikes and war, 
Whose ghastly horrors smote the soft heart numb 
And wrung and chilled it to the very core. 
’T was a villainous attention, this suffering and gore, Four. 
That we’d rather have dispensed with, from your brother ’Ninety- 


But even he, my lad, a jest could work, 
And on occasion smile, and nod, and beck ; 
To England gave—a rising Son of York, 
And gave to Ireland—Mr. Giapstonx’s cheque! 
Thus tickling Mr. Butt from smiles and laughter to a roar. 
But hearty laughs like these, my friend, were few in ’Ninety-Four. 


And you, young shaver, what is it you bring ? 
or and soap, like shavers young and old— 
The soap to soothe, razor to cut and sting P— 
Will wedding-bell be heard, and death-knell toll’d ? 
You see, my lad, we’re anxious as to what you have in store, 
For there ’s vas | some things to put to rights bequeathed by ’Ninety- 
‘our. 


In Parliament, no doubt, you "ll make your game— 
In Camp, and Court, and County Council, too? 





Make sport of love—make foul an honoured name— 
And all the little fun you ’re wont to do? 
Well—take my tip. Just do your level best, remember! For 
The blame, my son, lies at your own, not Mr. Punch’s door. 


So mind, young Sir, for Mr. Punch’s eye 
Is cocked upon you peep your little life. 
Go—rule the world !—and if before you die 
You fill the earth with joy ins of strife, 
You’ll be the first of all your race—for all the smiles they wore— 
That gave the country what she asked— from 0 to 94! 








PROTEST FROM THE PLAYGROUND. 


Drak Mr. Poncu,—I know you sympathise with boys, and isn’t 
it a jolly shame the masters set us such awfully hard questions in 
exams. ? My Report has just come home, and my Pater has given 
me a fearful rowing, and all because it says “* Witxins Terts, 
(that’s me) has done badly in Examinations, and does not take the 
trouble to use what intelligence he .’ My Pater threatens 
not to take me to the Pantymime, and I hear it’s awfully beefy this 
year! Well, we had a “ History and General Knowledge ” paper. 
and one of the questions was this beastly one, and of course I 
couldn’t tackle it—‘t What, or where, are the slang :—‘ In- 

ium in Imperio, The Korea, Bimetallism, The Grand Llama, 
alance of Power, and One Man One Vote?’” I answered all right 
about the Korea, because I kicked young Suir under the table to 
give me a tip about it, and he said it was the book the Turks use in 
chureh ; and I put that down, but all the other things floored me. 
Please will you say what Bimetallism is? Jonxs Junior said after- 
wards, in the playground, that it was a sort of lozenge, and Rosrwson 
Senior said he didn’t know what it was, but he knew his Pater was 
a Bimetallist; and Jonxs said Ropinson Senior's Pater must be 
a cenfectioner then; and so Rosrnson punched Jonzs's head; but 
what ss it? And is it fair to ask us boys such questions? My 
Pater said at breakfast the School Board was fond of sending out 
sirkulers. Do you think they would send one to our Head-master, 

and ask him to stop such rot 3 

Your obedient young friend JacKY. 
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In the view of the League every member of the Jockey Club is equally open to indictment. 


SPORT IN COURT. 


m 


i 


va 


1. SN AN 

| FS > — 
| = SSS 

i? RS 








c 
: 




















[The Anti-Gambling League has decided to take proceedings against the Jockey Club. ... 
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W, 


ef rage 


Whip (bustli 
Young H. ‘‘Yonper, Str! AcoMIN’ ACROSS YONDER !” 





(Hownds at fault.) 
Sn eg Ss, Sele Date fee an aay Ni pas ee onan ‘*Now THEN, WHERE Is HE?” 


ip. ‘‘GET OUT, WHY THERE AIN'T NO Fox THERE, sTOOPID |,” 


Young H. ‘‘No, Sin; BUT THERE BE OUR BILLY ON T’ Jackass!” 








SPORT IN COURT ; 


Or, The New Year Dream of the National Anti-Gambling 
Leaguer. 
Ou! it most have been the grog, for I slumbered like a log, 


dreamed—such a dream! I was holding forth in court, 
And the prisoners in the dock,—how the Sporting League ’twould 


shock 
Were the Princes, and the Nobles, and the Leading Lights of 


A supreme, successful raid on the Jockey Club we’d made. 
No mere stuffy, sordid set, of poor betting-men this time, 
Bo Cheap wings ostand. ineee, but s let of topping se 
And I had them on the hip, and I charged the lot with Crime! 
It was prime to see a at my language flush and wince, 

And a Lord Chief Justice squirm, and a stern-faced Judge quite 


prosecu 
Dooks, and an Earl, a Coun’ ire, 
And a M Seles, who sat Ipunging at is enee, ay Be 
Whom the culprits all called “* Jnawr,” and seemed hugely to 
For although { ram and raved, Beak and Prisoners behaved 
In a fashion which seemed scornful, and assuredly was light ; 
And that Clerk—confound his mug, which looked strangely like 


a i 
And the chap for the defence, with his eyes so brisk and bright, 
They seemed all u; Oo Gen, © enact, a wp 2 ee, 
eard a whisper in a Judge's ear, 


And I’m sure I 








** Don’t old Mulberry Nose look funny? I will bet you any 


money— |— 
we 4 net the wager’s point; but oh, dear! oh dear! ! 
0. dear 
Think of betting—in a Court! And I thundered against 
Whi mises Bombing, meso os Hees, Gt toe remy Se i ‘ 
From the girls who, though they ’re loves, wager wickedly—in gloves, 
To the Plunger Peer who shames his ancient race—to win a Race. 
Oe ns Aes ene I’m uncertain what that means, 
But the Lord Chief Justice whispered I was doing so—to “‘Jmm”— 
And the I overhead, and although it sounds absurd, 
1 felt it meant a compliment to me, compelled from him, 
So I said “‘ Sport may intrigue and set up a rival League 
To our hol i bling One; but Sport is a Foul Sink 
We have pledged ourselves to purge with a besom and a scourge——” 
But here that Punchian eye ind in a prodigious wink, 
Such a spasm of sheer fun, that I felt the case was done ; 
Prisoners, Judge, assumed the guise of a colossal Joke ! 
My eppeaged bo orm, Re eit Vane See 
And with a shriek of bitter disappointment I—awoke ! 


a. 





neice Teo eatin el ag 
wi earn e New 

in their study of the derivation of the pw pba 4 word “damn. 
In the in extract you inclose they remark: ‘The oo 
ture that the is the Hindi dam, dawm, an ancient co 

of whicek: 1,600 went to a rupee (see YULE), is ingenious, but ha« no 
basis in fact.” That may beso. It is, neverth a 

cidence that at the present time the steady declension of the money 
value of the rupee, combined with its immoveable r in the 
list, produces in the Civil Service 
feeli ooreeee te whieh ot least L008 Slee 
serie Si Saiaaea lier Ca ae 
oom: wi ear! ‘i 
** swore terribly in Flanders.” 
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NEW YEAR NOTIONS. 


(By an Old Buffer.y:; 

“* Trere is nothing new under the sun,” someone says ; 
I wish that there wasn’t, by Jingo! 
It seems to me everything’s New in these days, 

And nothing is genuine old stingo. 
a aby Ad aha 

-rolling rumour) ; 
And there ’s the New Politics, all grab and sneak ; 
And something dull dubbed the New Humour! 








> 
4 
Ps 

~ 


*s so diabolic and b 
Faith ! some of their Novelties make me feel sick, 
And most of them make me * shirty.” 


Not e’en an Old Fogey would spurn it. 

New Year, give us books that are healthy and gay, 
And Art that’s not impish or queer, Sir! 

And ¢f you'll but cart the New Woman away, 
You will be a Happy New Year, Sir! 








THE MODERN THEATRE LAUGH. 


Daan Mr. Poncu,—I crave the hospitality of your columns 
under the following circumstances. The other night I went to 
a burlesque. Being a man of modest means, I contented m 
with paying half-a-crown, for which sum I was able not only to 
sit with the plebs in the pit, but to see Society in the stalls. 

Will it be believed, at the end of this so-called nineteenth 
century, that songs were poy fae things were said which made 
those everywhere around me laugh? Sadder still, two-thirds of 
those I saw were women!—women, who are our mothers and 
sisters, when they are not our wives and sweethearts! 

I haven’t the least notion where the harm in all this comesin, 
but I’m confident there’s some somewhere. In any event it’s 
a serious sign of the times; which reminds me that I should 
have sent this to the 7imes, if I had not thought the recent 

” preety ones | i = — I’m so 
id the dear o u er wi the telegraphic news 
COMBINATION COSTUMES FOR{ COVENT, GARDEN. and take to Telegraphic Correspondence. 





“ y ” In any case, I invite letters on ‘‘ The Seriousness of 
THE TWENTY-FIRST OF DECEMBER! Laughter.” Vouss diet ily, 
WHAT NONSENSE YOU DO TALK. How bo YuU MAKE THAT OUT?” A Di-rTri-sytiaBic Prrirrs. 


**Wuy, any Foo. covuLp skz THAT, THe SHorTestT Dey AND THE . . “ J 
Lonorst KNIGHT, OF COURSE!” [No letters on this subject will be inserted.—Ep.] 











NEW YEAR. In ape Newcastle, too, 


1 e was prophetic ; 
7 xe out, } sary bells.” Wehopethat you,| And sow Leeds leads, and shows who’s 
ith ’94 that’s rung out, who. 
Wil kindly ring out just few The Grand Old Man —there’s age for 
all those things enti ** new ‘ou -— : 
Which plagued = till quite mad we grew Has found much better things to do, 











As mad as dog with tongue out. Not prosy but poetic. 

Those novelties! The newest kind— But all the things, so new in time, 
With turned up nose and weird, slee- Are nothing to the woman ' 
-py eyes, that told of vacant mind Who now is “ new,” and seeks to climb 
And monstrous chignon massed behind— Tv heights which seem to her sublime ; 

Were those appalling things designed (Excuse the execrable rhyme) 
By Mr. Aubgkey BEeaRDsLeyY. She is indeed a rum un. 
Yes, ‘‘ things”; fur nought of human shape,| Of course we know that youth is sweet ; 
owever no! bizarre, Old women are not charming ; 
Is there portrayed ; there’s not an ape, But no old woman we cvuld meet, 
That f on cocoa-nut or grape, With featless form and formless teet, 
Between Morocco and the Cape, This wild New Woman now could beat, 
So hideous as these are. She’s perfectly alarming. 
For goodness’ sake, don’t let us see Ring out, wild bells, wild belles like these 
New Art which courts disaster! New-fangled fancies screaming ; 
We much prefer to Mr. B. ing in the woman bound to please, 
Vecasquez, R.emBRANDT, even P, A lady, always at her ease, 
P. Rusens or Vanpyxe, for we Not manlike woman, by degrees 
Like oldness in a master. More man that woman seeming. 
And then “‘ New Humour.” Heavens,why| Old ’94, who now has fled, 

‘ It’s oa a pleasure es! = . : Suemnees eae 7 4 A VITAL QUESTION. 
cause of weary yawn and sig o 8 ** new,” as we have said ; ’ . 
Which makes ws oat lo tly New '8, now he is dead, Ate (Asked at «Penny Roading.) 
‘o those old jokes collected by ight bring some things which are insteedj *4W x0 will stand on either hand 
A certain Mr, M(LiER. “Tae le for oldness. br keep the bridge with me?” 
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“SHOULD CHRISTMAS BE ABOLISHED?” 
A on the above question a in 
rae es antes STi naar 
Wrra what philosophy sublime 
The institutions are 
Which foolish men of olden time 
Were well content te take on trust ! 
** Is life one great mistake?” we cry, 
‘‘ Our modern teachers deem it so ; “ 
“* Man’s place shall woman occupy ?” 
And now this last—‘* Shall Christmas go ?” 


They mock at an for mirth, 
With fine derision they elude 
wer : ork platitade 

8 just a ; 


With fancies anything but clever; 
The lessons that Coantes Dickens taught 
Are obsolete, and gone for ever ! 


They tell us, in their to praise 
" e jokes on ae - 
© epigrams on quarter 8, 
The jeux @ eaprit ou mod ted bills ; 
But as for honest glee and cheer, 
Since every cause for joy ’s demolished, 
Why, Christmas, too, it’s y clear, 
Should be left out—in fact, ‘* abolished.” 


Well, let them talk ; to please themselves 
By all means let them demonstrate 
That fairies, Santa Claus, and elves 


m 
Well, let them talk ; and find a joy 
In cynical pI y 
But every English girl and boy 
ill give their empty words the lie! 


Nor only these: In every land 
en Christmas brings, to brighten life, | 

The sturdy grip of hand with hand, 
The softened heart, the ended strife,— 
pessimistic views, 

Then ask again, ‘Shall Christmas go?” | 
And find your answer, if you choose, | 





Then air your 


In one emphatic, hearty—*‘NO!”’ 








‘Look WHAT 1’vE BOUGHT you FOR A CuRisTmas Box !” 











THE CHRONICLES OF A RURAL PARISH. 
. VHI.—Arrer THe Pott. 


I am overwhelmed with congratulations, from all classes, from all 
sections, from all ranks, and I am acclaimed on all hands as a worthy 
head man for a Mudford, if not yet a model, village. Not the least 
welcome have been the communications which have reached me 
from those who have made my acquaintance in these published 
Chronicles. The mayor of a borough whose charter dates well back 
into the beginning of the second half of the nt century, wrote 
to say that he is emboldened by the fact that his wife’s maiden 
name commenced with a W to write to tell me how rejoiced he is tc 
hear of my success. A gentleman writes from ‘‘ The Burning Plains 
of the Sahara” to say that he is always proud of the triumphs of a 
Trmorny. (My daughter points out that this is clearly a forgery, 
since the Sahara mail isn’t in till next week. But I can’t go into 
ety Then there is a véry important letter from Birmingham, of 
which I will only say that Wivxins, who has backed many a Bill, 
may yet live to indorse a Programme. I may here add that there has 

an attempt in some quarters to decry these Chronicles as 
absurd and imaginary. My Birmingham correspondent describes 





them as ‘‘an important picture of thi as they actually are,” 
He is right, vast th teiced oe Prine Mike x 
My wife is back—which reminds me that I received a post-card, | 
whic be had the effect usually produced by a bomb. Here is what) 
was on it :— 
AFTER THE POLL. 


After the poll is over, 

After the voting ’s done, 
Mudford will be much duller, 

No more election fun. 
But ONE man will be more happy, 


Not so disturbed in his soul (?), 
Wink1ns’s wife is come back now— 
the Poll! 


Of course, I should have destroyed the card at once—but I was out | @xwztep Worxine Men.—They 


when it came, and Marta read it first! What happened was a good 


instance of the monstrous way in which one man’s sin is another 
man’s punishment. In this case (1) it was my wife who had 
persisted in going away, and (2) it was an raat adhe entine 
we in written the insulting doggerél. Yet I the entire 
PeThe e great puzzle—who is the seventh councillor P—is still unsolved. 
All that has hampedielt so far is that Mrs. Lernam Havitr and Mrs, 
Arsie Marcu are no longer on speaking terms. It has leaked out 
that Mrs. Marcu had more plumpers than Mrs. Havirr, whereupon 
ructions—as Jacky, who has just come home for the Christmas 
holidays says. I think he’s quite aight, 

Our Parish Council meets next Monday—on the 7th, With the 
New Year we commence our rei beneficent activity. I need 


hardly say that it is certain that.1 am to be t My position 
on the poll gests it, common decency demands it, moreyver I ex- 
pect it. I relene to believe that I shall be disappointed, 








A GLAD NEW YEAR. 
A Reflecting Roundel. 
‘* A Gtap New Year!” Why, bless my heart, how fast 
The time flies by! The year’s no sooner here : 
Than it is gone and numbered with the past— 
A Glad New Year! 


For some the sun shines bright, the sky is clear, 
No threatening clouds o’erhead exist to cast ~- 
A single shadow. Yet, ah me, how drear 
The sad estate in which some-lives are passed ! 
The day when none are sad may not be near, 
But then—and not till then—there Il be at last 
A Glad New Year! 





Up-To-DATE VERSION FOR MATURE VIRGINS AND PREMATURELY 
whom the gods don’t love, dye 
young es 
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THE PROBLEM PLAY. 


New Woman (with the hat). ‘No! My Pruvxcre.e 1s stupty rais—I¥ THERE ’S A DEMAND FOR THESE PLAYS, IT MUST BE SUPPLIED!” 
Woman not New (with the bonnet). ‘‘Preocisety! JusT aS WITH THE BULL-FIGHTs IN SPAIN!” [ Scores. 


Thee 
\ 


















THE OLD FERRYMAN’S NEW FARE. 
Arr—‘“‘ Twickenham Ferry.” 


a -YE-HO | po-70-e. ! he ’s for the ferry ? 
The moon sails on high, and the snow’s coming down,) 
A light gleams afar, an a church chimes are merry, 
e goes pealing o’er country and town. 

The ioymnen 8 grey, and the ferryman ‘s old ; 
But the passenger ’s young, and the passenger +s bold ; 

And he’s fresh as a pippin, and brown as a berry, 
He laughs at the night, and he heeds not the cold. 

O-hoi- ye-ho, awe bey Ho-ye-ho-Ho! 


O-hoi-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho! ‘* I’m for the ferry!” 
The moon rides on high, and the snow lous — down,) 
uy it’s late that i it is, but I care not ‘ penn 
I'll brave the rough river and winter . 
He’d his hands in his pockets, sand oh! he ooked brave 
As the toughtest old tar who e’er ventured the wave. 
With his cheeks like a rose, and his lips like a cherry, 
“Ah! sure, and you’re welcome! Your presence ali crave!” 
0- hoi-ye-ho, o-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho- Ho! 


O-hoi-ye-ho, Ho! One flits slow from the ferry, 
(The moon rides on high, and the snow'’s coming down, 
With yt hee with footfall unsteady ; 
twas a at the dawn-signal flown. 
The ferryman turns on ope 9 aan, 
But Ge ques of Se pemngeees there glitter and dance, 
And with youth like a star in the stern of the wh 
There is but one watchword for Time,—tis ‘‘ Advance!” 
O-hoi-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho-Ho! 


O-hoi-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho! Old is that ferry, 
(The moon rides on high, and the snow’s driftsng down,) 
Still, older that steersman h stalwart and steady, 
And many a jo and fare th he known. 
For the Ferryman’s e, and his fares are the Years, 
se egret ee a 
And the ne roeneeee eee Ge takes his seat in oy wherry, 


ears. 
0- etsy Ho-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho- ha es 





O-hoi-ye-ho-Ho! ’Nuvery-Five tries the ferry, 

(The moon rides on high, and the snow silvers down,) 
There’ a smile on his lips, and his laughter is merry ; 

ht little he bodeth of Fortune's dark frown. 

But the F ’s old, and the F knows 
That River wears, with yb joys and its woes ; 

But we’ll wish th fare a snug seat in Time’s wherry, 
And sun on his =a, he starts : enidst the snows. 

-hoi-ye-ho, Ho-ye-ho, ba ie-ve-ho-lletl ! 








THE WINTER ACADEMY OF 1995. 
(An Elegant Extract from a Futwre Development.) 
Tue Committee this year has wisely been recruited from the 
Master Bill Posters’ Guild ; the old-fashioned method of “* 
is ona, and advertionnents are now “ stuck” on the Is by 
charmi B hectration N Son Da : a an 
4 o. 20,000). Du a 
we were astonished by the blatant Oh hers the exkibitoes wy 
Bicycle Made for Five,” by Mr. Lowrnzr R. Cape (No. 2006), is 





consiay oo icate and ; the tone is aluminium 
h no children are represented as bodily on the machine. 
py orn inserted in the axle dexterously responds to a 
om by Gey Ee gh 1-9 Grateful” 
acen 
Ge. 612) = Urrenrson’s ~~ % for — 
; by pressing a spring the Pope actually 
ponte. od seems to Hike ity sien. gute. oqual to ls Masters 
‘Columbus in Wall Street” of last year. Mr. Mortanp’s 


** Carter's Pill-gatherin a the Old Kent Road” Gio. 69) is too 
realistic for the i « oaks in the background are 
absolutely hidden by lacards; but Lord Boxaxt’s * While there is 
Life there is Soap” (ho. 15, 0002) is truly impressionist ; the life is full 
of soap, and the soap full of life. In“ lycerine”’ (unnumbered), by 
Mise Topsy vr (the Presidentess), we have a fine example of 

. n The ‘ow 8 lism,”—a patent revolving motor displays its 
liquidity to eq advantage upside down. 

Altogether the show is calculated to promote business—which is 
the true end of Art; it aloo opens out inkinite possibilities for house- 
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AN “OLD MASTER’S” GROWL. 
Burlington House, January 1, 1895. 
Ir’s all very pretty to hang us up here, 
And qretell Tete worship aoe genius and paint ; 
tehah ” that rings in the year— 


You fancy it’s “* 
But it ain’t ! 





You find us, you say, ‘a delight to the eye ;” 
You exclaim that ‘‘ such paintiig you never did see!” 
You “‘ do” us—then scamper below with the ery— 
**Cup o’ tea!” 


“*Old Masters,” indeed! It’s ‘* Young Students” with you— 


To their show in your thousands you flock in the spring ; 
But of Me you.exclaim, as you come in my view— 
** What a thing! ” 


Just six months ago in these rooms you'd declare 
It was ‘* exquisite Art” that you saw; you forgot 
That you’d said that of us. Bah! What do you care? 
Not a jot! 


Of course, there are some who are men of the day, 
Who belong to the band of the telented few ; 
Right gladly we put forth our hand, as we say— 

** How de do?” 


For example, young RapHarEt—my excellent friend— 
And the later Italians and Germans as well 
They consider Sir Freperic LEIGHTON no end 
Of a swell 


Then Revnowps declared, in the course of a chat, 
- “Gi Ripe” picture of mass te be ; 
as ‘‘ Pene oothby. - 
a "RS dose ho” 





Van DE VELDE asserts he knows less of a wave, 
It’s colour and drawing, than Moors at his best.— 


But when of your Cozs and your Hunters you rave, 
I protest ! 


Telk of Trrtaw and Warts in a breath—which you may ; 
Young GiiBert and Swan you may praise if you will 
But the thought of the annual summer display 
Makes me ill! 


Yet that’s what the mass of the people enjoyed. 
And the few who come here, both the great and the small, 
Mostly come to be 4 ry ae t—you think I’m annoyed ? 
ot ai 


We expect it.—I said just as much to Vanpycx— 
There’s but one in a hun that comes who’ll desery 
The beauty of Art. It’s the sham I dislike. 
Well—good-bye! 


. 
’ 








HOW TO WRITE AN EXTRA NUMBER. 


(An Up-to-date fragment for Yuletide.) 

Tue author was hard at work. He heeded not the snow that beat 
against the window, nor the wintry wind that whistled through the 
leafless trees. The fire burned brightly in the grate, and the 
-hadows on the walls seemed to inspire him with seasonable tales. 
He wrote for dear life, as his 
oupy was late, and he knew 
that the printers were 
mouring for more and more 
from his facile pen. Every 
+ now and again he glanced at 
, & volume of drawings (there 
were many sketches in the 
book on his desk), and, paus- 
—— &@ moment, seemed to 
j be lost in thought. Then he 
Pen a ine he 
._ tZzZd wi energy. Very 

gs i rarely he would murmur to 
himeelf, and then his words would be few. 

‘**Confusion!’? he muttered on one such occasion; ‘‘ how the 
Dickens (or should it be Thackeray ?) am I to get in the Christmas 
waits ?’? He pondered for a moment, and then his eyes glistened with 
delight. ‘* Eureka! Ihave it! They must appearina dream, Yes, 
that will get over the difficulty, they must appear in a dream!” 

And then he cuntinued his writing. —— the whole day he had 
been hard at work. His breakfast was scarcely touched. He waved 
away the servant girl who would have set before him his lunch. It 
was now close upon his customary dinner hour, but still he insisted 
upon eS the wife of bis devoti.n did not dare to come 





knew that he would not speak to her, but only cast 
But such a glance! A terrible tirade compressed 
into a solitary ! 

The short day waned and passed away. The evening quickly 
changed into night. There were cheery songs without, as it was 

istmas Eve, when all men were thinking of wassail, and holly 
and mInistletuve. Even the performers in the forthcoming pantomime 
were nearing the cluse ot their last rehearsal, when they would go 
back tu their homes to count the mince pies and glance for the last 
time at the coking of the familiar plum pudding. 

At length the writer was interrupted, and by his old familiar friend. 

‘1 wul not disturb you,” said the caller, taking up a newspaper 
and commencing its perusal; “I know 
how busy you are, and will be silent as 

on a y. 

The wri ded and continued his 
work. His pen moved quicker and 
quicker until at length it sto 

“Hurrah!” shouted the author. ‘“‘At ¥ 
last my task is completed. I have 
brought in every cut and gut through 
the necessary number of li 
dear old comrade, I e. e 
peeve will be satisfied, and the pub- 
isher will ceasé to be alarmed. And 
now, my dear fellow, I can enjoy Christ- 

of the fact that I have _ 


cing 
pages ; “T see you haye been wri 
Yuletide!’ exolarmed the author. hing 
lished ages ago, No, my dear fellow, 
number timed to appear in August. 
work of next year’s Christmas until April 
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“YOU CAME TO TEA.” 
Iw spite of Fate invincible. 
lack of wit, and lack of 
gold, 
Of pictures Rattnocheasipal, 
r pictures never sol 
Oh, yet when I amoldandgrey, 
If old and grey I live to be, 
I shall recall one happy day, 
The day you came to tea! 


You came. Of course I am 
aware 

You did not, could not, come 
one. 


You were between the million- 


aire 
And a stout chaperon. 
My work they called to criticise, 
ut what they said I do not 


know, 
For gleams of laughter in your 
eyes 
That seemed to come and go. 
Th ‘ 
e henying moments how I 
There flashed a scheme into 
my brain. 
With unexpected tea, I would 
My visitors detain. 
ve 
Into my service I impressed ; 


To her my tea, my gold I gave, 
She vowed to do the rest. 


That tea was strong, for all my 
hoard, 
Some half a pound, two 
shilling tea, 
Into the teapot had been 


poured— 
Only the milk—ah me! 


. 
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THE SHAKSPEARE LESSON. 


Holiday Tutor (quoting)— 


I DARE NOT WAIT vPoN I wouLD, 


LIKE THE POOR CAT IN THE ADAGE.’ 


‘*A PLACE To KEEP Cats In!” 


Now, Gzorck, WHAT Is AN ADAGE!” 
George. 





So id, comfortless a stream, 

to your cup I saw it glide. 

For a true jug of countrycream 
I felt I would have died! 


But paar the cake I was con- 

Its richness no one could 
mistake 

For my, whole store the slave 


spent 
On a superior cake. 
*Twas all in layers, almonded. 
And crown: with white 


ice : 
“What a delightful cake!” 
you said ; 


. But, | please, a smaller 


I flushed and stammered. I 
suspect 
A pound I’d cut you un- 


aware, 
On what I did could I reflect 
When you weresitting there? 
That 7 ah, how soon ’twas 
o’er 
How swiftly came the mo- 
ment when » 
After my guests I shut the 
I mounted 1 to my den. 


Then down I sat besidethe a 
And, feeling doubtful 


I strove your accent to recall 
As at your chair I gazed. 
I heard your soft laugh echo 
re ee [to me, 
e room grown dear 
Where now was silence; and 
I knew 
That you had been to tea 








THE POLITE GUIDE TO THE CIVIL SERVICE. 
(By an Affable Philosopher and Courteous Gwide.) 
How To Recerve a Depuration. 

Ir does not take very long to make yourself quite at home as 
Secretary of the Pubic squander Department—the office I will sup- 
pose you to be filling. You “ find everything ready to your hand. 
golde 
done last y 
and arranged 





‘~ gt, * 


Questions must be asked in the 


epartment out to bloom in 
February, under no consideration what- 
ever must 


Y when there is n 
om Si ripe for discussi 
Foe f// the better month. It may 


that an tree taken from a hot- 


atmospher 
weathering 


apartments reserv 


us at last. 


been 


If an alteration has|do but 
vice. It is one 


ouse, returns moved for, and all| wags the dog. It 


the rest of it. Bo long aa the alteration can be resisted, it is the duty = the De 


of every member of 


e Department to stand shoulder to shoulder to | bureau better 


have nothing to 
our subordinate’s 


some- 


spaces under the con-| ** They know the ropes fairly well, and 
I do not think we shall 

until you have got rid of them. 
the date be changed. It may course, we have sent them travel- 
be advanced (generally in the newspapers | ling a bi 


— oe interesting 
m) that July would be 
declared 


much 


t, but they have got back to 
“Sent them a—travelling ?” you 


will oa 
‘ ** Well, yes. We have referred them 
into the uncertain |to this ee 
atmosphere of the Metropolis, and indeed | been asked to appl 
ces, stands less chance of | have 
that climate in the second | office until 
month of the year than it would in the 
seventh. That may be very true, but|I think the time has arrived when you 
what has been done by the Public | should see them in person. 
] ’ Squander Department once should be} Of course, ¥ W. 
: repeated for ever. to take 
to be made it must not be accomplished except ‘‘ under-pressure.” | ad 


where they have 
y to that. They 
on from office to 
y have come back to us. 


It is the rule of the game. And now 


case that led you from the hall of Parliament to the comfortable 
ed for the special use of the Secretary of the P. 8. D. 
**T do not think we need bother about those Milestones,” you will 
say to the Chief Clerk after you have got accustomed 
sengers and have chosen your easiest 
are many matters of more 
The courteous official to whom you 
e readily acquiesce, and then inform 
ou will have to rememberisthis—the | to see you upon the subject. 
n rule of the Service—that what was | ad 
should be followed this, 
Glee ter on bet Melos 
come and Cabin may go, but the 

P. 8. D. continues for ever. The 

the office must never be distur 
has been the custom (say) to put orange-| Sir,” the 
trees in the o; 
trol of the 


to your mea- 
easy chairs ; ** F daresay there 


a, 

ve made the suggestion will 
ou that a deputation are anxious 

And ol yon will find one of the dis- 

vantages inseparably connected with making a question exclusively 

your own. The moment you come into 

power you are expec 

t ing. It is of course unreasonable, 

-_ of | but none the less for that unavoidable. 

. fit) “I think you had better see them, 





the regulations of the Civil Service that the tail 


to reason 


t a man who has grown 


ent is more likely to know the business of = 


you who have just joined. So the 


oppose. You will find a case in point in the | of your - pet | the deputation receives a polite communication informing him that 


grievance the condition of ‘‘ Milestones,” 





pleased to see him and his 


at such and such a 


L i (if you be 
have a good memory) that ‘* Milestones” were the steps of the at. Tate. Of course, you are furnished with the names of the friends in 
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advance, and your private secretary (your right-hand 
man) makes it his sea can hs dey Sete you up in all 
that is necessary a them. 4. 
with it the deputation. If the House is » Bw 

see the Members in your own room. If looks if you 
can show your accosters how small a chamber you occu: 
and how hard at work you bave to be at all hours of 
day and night. yoiies a meeting’ in Parliament, a 
ean receive them in the Department” itself. In this case 
contrive, if possible, to see them in official uniform. 
Chat with them after you have been’ to a levée, or hows 
net, or something of that sort. It gives you a 
advantage if you can overawe them'with the glories = a 
well-feathered cocked-hat, and many yards (chiefly on 
the back of your coat) of gold lace. 


You will have, course, in attendance w 
several heads of d ents. These qanlloniat ea cor 
petting, | but will wonders. If you are at loss for 
figures ae net See ee ee ee 


you 

mand That daring declaration will, of course, be 
qualified with the announcement that it is made “ to the 
best of your belief.” You will turn your face towards 
the heads, and they will receive your mute appeal with 
sympathetic attention. They will not say anything, but 
will, I t, look wonders. They will not be compre- 
hensible, but merely convincing. 

Chairs have been set for the members of the depu- 
tation. Some of your visitors will be v known 
to you, and these you will greet with sion, Remem- 
ber that vou must be nothing if not genial. Single out 
for special cordiality the s ae, Not, of course, one 
of your parliamentary colleagues who is going to intro- 
duce your visitors to you, but the principal member of the 
deputation. If you ‘have to contradict him in the course 
of the interview you will have the sympathy of his col- 
leagues, and they will be glad to see one who has the 

pleasure of your acquaintance (why should he have it 
more than thev ?) soundly a After every one has 
got —- into their places. you will ask if the 
Press are to be present. If the reply is in the affirmative 
(as it most probably will be, as all deputations like to see 
themselves in print), continue vour generalities, and say 
with a good-natured laugh, ‘‘ that you must be on your 
guard.” If the interview is not to be reported, then you 
require no further guide. You can say or do almost any- 
thing in reason. But assuming that the re are to 
be present (and _ it may be —— at, if your 
private secretary knows his business, the gentlemen of 
the Press will to some extent be “* selected ”), you must 
be more careful. 

You will listen to your parliamentary colleague’s speech 
of introduction and the address of your friend the spokes- 
man with many silent tokens of goodwill. When wm | 
is a trace of a compliment you will rmile and bow, and 
if any figures are introduced you will ask to have ‘them 
repeated, and make a note of them on a piece of paper. 
It does not matter what kind of paper you use, as the 
piece will subsequently disappear into the basket reserved 
for valueless documents. 

You ask several questions, and, when the spokes- 
man has completed his harangue, you will look round to 
see if anyone desires to follow him there is any 
pestiation, ry agen your ps, = at once. But if anyone 
is ready. let him speak. It is far better that the eloquence 
of the deputation should come out (like the measles) 
rather than be sup . When your visitors have had 
their turn, then will come yours, 

Of course the less you say the better. I do not mean 
in words, but in pareet. ‘Tf you have time ne can 
chatter for an hour, but that chatter should 
lately innocuous. Remember not to give yourself away. 
Mind, you are bound in office by nothing you have 
nttered out of it. Be genial. Indulge in small jokes. 
Let them eS at year own expense, plain that you are 
a. ain that had you your way you would do 
all sorts of bes things, but ‘‘ that tyrant, the Chancellor 
of the ee. ” interferes. It is not the fault of the 
Public Squander Department, but the crime of the 
Treasury. Wind up by se the members of the 
deputation of your personal sympathy, and assure them 
that you will take **an cae oon portunity of laying the 

tations they have made before your colleagues.” 
5 By fo these directions yon may be sure that vou 
will ain golden opinions, You will be thanked with effu- 


**I say, Trppins, OLD MAN, Is IT TRUE THAT YOUR WIFE HAS 
TO RESIGN AT THE OMPHALE CLUB?” 





BEEN ssSKED 


‘* WELL, YES; YOU SEE THE COMMITTEE FOUND THAT SBE 'D BEEN GUILTY OF 


UNGENTLEMANLY ConpvoT.” 





~ 





. 


TO ALTHEA.—(Out of Town.) 





our courtesy, and your visitors will retire entirely | ‘ 
tiatiod wi ith the reoeption that has been accorded to them. 





Ir ever this m e should find you, | Without you, I’m twenty years older ; 

I think that per aps you will guess And yet I’m glad you ’re away, 
Who sent it, in yer to remind you For each day it grows darker and 

Of one who has not your address, colder 
And who if he had dare not use it, The sky i is 2 smoky brown-grey. 

The chaperon’s eye to offend. 
Attra, yet do not refuse it, AttHEa—I am weary of winter 

The humble good wish of a friend ! Without a, ! The = Sees never clear. 
Ta ging yong Bor Sons rene a otal you hw dll thre. 

0 
How your look, at our very meet- T frase, os T bid yoa ad 
Tint you —_< divine sien letter 
a firm on my brain. Is really intended for you! 
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“RICHARD HIMSELF AGAIN.” 


“* Rervrw _ Tae Pantomime of London” were the 
words to the chimes that on or about Boxing Day must have been 
ringing in the ears of Mr, Ex-Sheriff Harnis, Knight, and spectacle 





“Listening to the Belles.” 


maker from morn to dawn, This is not the first time that our own 
DrvugioLanvshas chosen the intermittent Lord Mayor (for did net Dick 
pass the chair thrice ?) as the subject for his annual. That he has 
been wise in making the selection has been proved by the result, Sir 





“ Haul by the Ses.” 


Aveustus (with the assistance of his literary colleagues, Messrs. H. 
Hamiiton and Watrer Rateies, and his chief of the staff, Mr. 
Artur Cotiins) has beaten his own record. Nothing better than 
the present show has been seen at Drury Lane within the recollection 
of the existing generation. And it is highly probable that the 
memory of man does not, anent times past, run to the con ° 

The ex-sheriff has begun a new lease of the old house, and seem- 
ingly has taken the success he has so long established on the 
premises as one of the fixtures. A most ex 
a agen that should be highly satisfactory to both manager and 
public. 

So much for pantomimic things in general, and now to turn to 
details in particular. The book of the words is decidedly a superior 
article. Hitherto when the Drury Lane Annual has contained a 
fault the mistake has been discovered in ‘‘ the cackle.” On former 
occasions it has been said (by the dyspeptic and consequently disap- 

inted) that *‘ the turns of the halls” have been too numerous. 

hose excellent comedians Messrs, Dan Leno and Herpert Camp- 
BELL have sometimes been a little too much in evidence to suit every 
taste. In 1894-95 they have plenty to do, but only enough to satisfy 
the most fastidious. ey are quite as amusing as usual, and when 
the curtain falls before ‘** the transformation” le are rather in- 
clined to ask for more than to say that they have had quite enough. 
This is the token of a good sign. Then the Brothers Grirrirus are 
particularly pleasing. That member of the brethren who plays the cat 
is at once comic and pathetic. He makes Malkin quite a loveable 
. Then Miss Apa Briancneg, as Dick, is altogether a hero 

of romance, She may sing the old songs of the halls, but she tempers 


. | to the front three or four times 











ent commencement to | 





| 


— 
her comic vocalism with a touch of sentiment eg pony 
world kin after it has had its grin. Miss Marre Montross, too, is 
Maven Locih te feck thecmaienedl patie dhesen id 

pex Lucas, In fact, “all concerned. 
It is a wanker thok, eller Mt teet eae of Gao 


ance, they should have scored so heavily in the evening’s 
tion. But score they do, and are likely to ‘‘ continue,the move 


— until Easter. mt i Katies 
e scenery must seen. It es description. Who could 
paint the sun? Who could 
— the wonders of the 
80) system? aA first im- 
ionist would — a 
e gorgeous uection 
colour, light, Paap —_ 
01 ma’ suggest 
by “he ~ ion So 
the entire andience thought 
on Boxing Night. Let it be 
known that after the wonder- 
ful ‘“* Feast of | Lanterns” 
Scene, Sir AveusTus was called 


and might have “gone on” 
indefinitely so far as the hovse 
= eens. R my’ = ; 
enthusiasm showed no sign 0 “ U ” 
diminution when the lessee had Cook/and, Gene. 
made his exit. Still the Gallery «alled for ‘‘’ Arnis!” still the Stall. 
expressed their opinion by the geatle tapping of well-gloved hands. 
Nay more, there were members of the ~~ vor vad = cals 
rapped out their applause, but roared with laughter. From 

to last, thanks to py ee a appreciative (and yet discriminating) 
audience, the play went admirably. ’ 

So the bells will ring for Whittington for a long time to come. 
And where the belles are there will be found the beaux. To con- 
tinue the association of ideas, the shot of Sir Aveustus has ended in 
a hit. It does not take a prophet to predict that Dick will not only 





be the centre of numberless matinées, but the hero of at least a | 
| nights. Dick will listen to his bells until Easter changes 
e music, 








WHY 'DOST THOU SING? 


Warr dost thou sing? Is it because thou deemest 
We love to hear thy sorry quavers ring ? 
My poor delud+d girl, thou fondly dreamest ! 
Why dost thou sing ?j 
Why dost thou sing? I ask thy sad relations— 
They shake their heads, and answer with a sigh. 
They can explain thy wild hallucinations 
No more than I. 
Why dost thou sing ? han thou never weary 


Why wilt thou warble half a note too flat ? 
I can conceive no reasonable theory 
To tell me that. 


Why dost thou sing? O Lady, have we ever 
In thought or action done thee any wrong P? 
Then wherefore should’st thou visit us for ever 

With thy one song? 
Why dost thou sing P—None offers a suggestion, 
None dares to do so desperate a thing, , 
And Echo only answers to my question, 
“ Why dost thou sing ?” 














w |f 


“DERSYveeda 


: 
oc }-— we 8 on oo ow el 


i 


> 


7S | 























se) 





























See Wize Carte. CORDON HOTELS. 


Voce tate. mies 
er 


Grand, 

lst Avenue, " 
Holborn 

Prascati’g 5 . + oien 
And of all Caterers in the United 


wink © 











Kingdom. 
“ Superior Vintage Wines of Ttaly.” 











e.. O. 


Crrious 


M.” 


4 De 


a 
Te K oe pape 


Cases of 1° Sbas bottles tree 
to all ons op 
Reaytbe Son. 


aupaEws & CO., 
oho SF, DURE 


rietors o 


~ 19, Jouk Breet, Avgvrni. 





vere eae ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HAN 

GRANT'S wonErLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


VDELICIOUS—COMFORTING. 
Ask for Eee and — sd be put of with 


Kodak 


Across Asia on 
..« a Bicycle. 


An Iateresting series of articles descriptive 
of a journey from Constantinople to Pekin 
with wheel and Kodak has been appearing in 
the Century. The authors, Messrs. Allen and 
Sachtleben, made their way 
semi - wrod ange bay ana brought peri a 
magnificent series of Kodak Views, many of which 


roy: oe, in the Century, In a recent 
2500 Kodak Pictures. 


“The Kodak was carried over our shoulders on 





would have been impossible with ordinary 
hand camera and the necessary su of giass 
plates, some 

valuable with thie K a 


route through the interior countries of the 
it—Asia ahtinss, Persia, Tur- 
ie he -——~ im 


Restan 
saying that 
ae eee aoa 
Price trom £1 6s. Od. 
Send for Kodak Catalogue. 
Eastman Photographic 
Materials Co. Ltd., 
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Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
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SORUBB & CO., 3% Southwark Street, 8.E. 
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Agents: R. nove eee & SONS, Lonpon. 
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PERFECT NIGHT LIGHTS. 


iT) VENUS ” 


TO BURN JN GLABSES WITHOUT WATER. 


“ CLOWWORM ” 


Fo BURN IN SAUCERS WITH WATER. 
Sele M 
PALMER & co. (Ltd.), STRATFORD, LONDON. 
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oo TLES” TOBACCO can be obtained in 
" following Towns in France 


ORDEAUX—®# & %b Passage 


Sarget. 
FAVER-Q6 Boulevard de Stras- 


LYONS—? Rue de la République. 
MARS toh ES — % Rue de 


NICE— Rue de Paris. 
PARIS—12 Pm ns des Cone - 


09 Gagne Hote 
15 % ace a Bourse. 
MouTS CABLO— Place du ta- 





Aad’ sc ar ‘obacconists 
throughout onataRy WirzbiaN, 
ORWAY HOLLAND, 


ELGIUM, R bath be _ 





FULL DRESS 
CIGARETTES. 


THE CHOICEST CIGARETTES THAT EXPERIENCE 
CAN PRODUCE OR MONEY BUY. 
Menufectyred by HINNEY BROS., New fork, U:8.4. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 

In Packets of 20 and Roxes of 50 and 100. 
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THE FIVE SENSE 


The Combined use in a Practical Form means Common Sense; 
OR, IN OTHER WORDS, 


THE ACME OF THIS LIFE. 


No Power is of any Value, Save to him who cam put it to a@ Good Use. 
“WAR IN A CHRISTIAN LAND IS A LIVING LIE.”—Times, 





WAR. voen That Nature is only conquered 
_ or! beying 
O Men! What are ye, and our best — ne. . . Gee 
That we must work by crime to crime, When she is offended, as she is 
And clay, as if death had bat th doy Bounteous and kind when she is 


Oh! would to God that someman ~~ 
Had the pictorial eloquence 

To put before the mothers of England 
The mass of preventable suffering 
Which exists in England 
Year after year! (Kingsley.) 


RUSSIA and ENGLAND. 

‘THE PRINCE OF WALES in Russia 
HAS bridged over difficulties between 
TWO Great Asiatic Powers, while 
TONS weight of official correspondence 
WOULD not have sufficed to 

RAISE a mere plankway.” 

WHAT is more terrible than war? 
OUTRAGED NATURE. 

She kills, and kills, and is never tired 
Of killing till she has taught man 

The terrible lesson he is slow to learn— 


Of the startling array of 
Preventable deaths continueunchecked? 
WHAT higher aim can man attain ~ 
THAN conquest over human pain P 


FOR the PREVENTION of DISEASE 
by natural means use 


ENO’S ‘‘ FRUIT SALT.” } 





EVERY TRAVELLING TRUNK AND HOUSEHOLD OUGHT TO CONTAIN A BOTTLE OF 


ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” 


[PORTANT to all Leaving Home for a ey ay ah go without a bottle of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” It prevents any over-acid 
state of the blood. It should be kept in every m in readiness for any emergency, Be careful to avoid acidulated salines, and use ENO’S 
“FRUIT SALT” to prevent the bile becoming too thick and impure, producing a gummy, viscous, élammy stickiness or adhesiveness in the mucous 


membrane of the intestinal canal, frequently the pivot of diarrhoea and disease. ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” prevents and removes diarrhosa in the early 


stages. Without such a simple precaution the jeopardy of life is immensely increased. No doubt where it has been taken in the earliest stages of disease it 
has in many instances prevented what would otherwise have been a severe illness, 


The value of ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” ez.anot be told. Its suecess in Europe, Asia, Africa, America, and Australia proves it. 
IMPORTANT TO ALL TRAVELLERS.—“ Please send me half-a-dozen bottles of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ I have tried ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ in America, India, 
Egypt, and on the Continent, for almost every complaint, fever included, with the most satisfactory results. T can strongly recommend it to'all Travellers; in I am never without it. 
26, 1878. “Yours faithfully, Ax OrriciaL. 





“I used my ‘ FRUIT SALT’ freely in my last severe attack of fever, and I have every reason to any it saved my life.—J. C. Exo.” 


—* Egypt, Cairo. 6 » in Equatorial i: 
VERS, BLOOD POISONS, é&o.—\ Beypt, Cairo.—Since my arvival in Beypt, ENO’S “FRUIT SALT Equatorial Africa, 


occasions been attacked by fever, i 
MET, Ete he ay QE “Cavendish Square, W.. Oct. 98, 1804. 


in @ short time See é ee ee a ALP yan * ocome rats “Dear Sir,—I have recently returned from Eastern Equatorial Africa, where I lived for | 





Prseartationimnptn ne to add my tatmony tothe alread overwhelming store of the aame, | - sane health, and in my opinion it was undoubtedly owing to the daily 
me ™ y y e “Ty was 

s0-doing I feel that I am apis Se Stn Say & .—Believe me to be, Sir, eso of tour ‘FRUIT GALT,’ the beneficial qualities of which I had previously found in 
gratefully yours, A Conrorat, 19th Hussars.—May 26, 1883.—Mr. J. C. Exo.” England. I have no hesitation in saying my life was preserved by it. / 


E 


QGMALL-Pox, SCARLET FEVER, PYAIMIA, ERYSIPELAS, “On my way home I had a severe attack of intermittent fever, the sea was rough, and 


ue ee pea ep pe and almost ooeey ~~ -y-- disease. | the ship’s medical attendant was (as that officer usually is) [geeeg wl with mal de mer, an | 
—T have been a nurse for upwards of ten years, and in that time have nursed cases of | unable to attend to anyone. The fever gained and gained on me, but after a few doses .< 
ay Denke the’ cia time I have not il m self Ay fy 4 snd thie T ENO’S ‘ FRUIT SALT’ Tat fell S p> ape ¢ tha ’ 
attribute in a great measure to the use of ENO’S ‘ FR SALT,’ which has kept my blood the intense thirst hed gees, andl long befere I had aentveli 60 Adem was no well ent has aay 
in a pure state. I recommend it to all my patients during conval Its value as a | been in my life. am, dear » our truly, * 
means of health cannot be over-estimated.— April 21, 1894. A Prorgssiona, Nunss.” Ane1o-Arnicax. 











CAUTION.—Ezamine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S ‘“‘FRUIT SALT.” Without it you have been imposed 
upon by a worthless imitation. ’ 





Prepared only at ENO’S “FRUIT SALT”? WORKS, LONDON, 8.E., by J. 0. ENO’S PATENT. |’ 





Puntos by Wiliam Stuart Printing Ofees Bredbury, . ‘ 
See eat Piagins Rote, Botowny, i tae Pariah of 08, Mary, Ling tt Oe ot eens Sot nas Ory of Londen earvant, Maa 


How much longer must the causes we} 
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